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A. Yes, and to the conjurer at Oundle, you say,
and he can raise the Devil, it seems.

C. Well then, he deals with the Devil, not I.

A. And do you think, as I said before, the Devil
would befriend you so far as to hinder your wife's
wickedness ? do you think he would not rather make
her wickeder than she is ?

C. Nay? that's true; but however, I'd try what I
can do; I am resolved I'll go to him.

When I found he was so positive, I bade him e'en
go and try the experiment; but depend upon it,
said I, the Devil won't betray the secret to you; he
Is too much o' t'other side.

By this time we were come to Queen's Cross, a
little of this side Northampton; and seeing the
town from the hill, I offered to go on faster, seeing
I knew the way was before me: but he bespoke me
to keep him company; for, master, says he, if you
lie in the town all night, I'll certainly come and tell
you what the cunning man says to me.

I was not unwilling to hear the result of the
story, but was particularly curious to hear what the
magician at Oundle could do; so I resolved to stay
at Northampton that night, and we kept company
together to the town. When we came to the town,
I put up at the George Inn, and thought he would
have gone in with me; but when we came to the
door, he bade me good bye for the present, for the
cunning man, he said, lived two miles out of the
town, and he would talk with him, and come to me
at night.

I went into my inn and stayed there all night,
but heard no more of my poor cuckold the country-
man all that evening. The next morning I was
indisposed, which made me stay longer at the inn
than I intended, and indeed was obliged to stay
there all that day and night too, but still I had no
news of my countryman, which made me a little
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